232                  LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

Several large cases were brought here,
day before yesterday, from his Majesty, the
Emperor of Cochin-China. They were
opened in one of the yards. In the big cases
were smaller ones, painted red and gold
and covered with cockroaches. The first
contained two very yellow elephant's tusks
and two rhinoceros horns, plus a package of
mildewed cinnamon. There came from all
this, inconceivable odors, half rancid butter
and half spoiled fish. In the other case
were narrow stuffs, resembling gauze, in
ugly colors, all more or less dirty and, more-
over, mildewed. Gold medals had been
promised, but they were not there, and they
remain, probably, in Cochin-China. The
inference is that the grand Emperor of
Cochin-China is a swindler. All the ladies
are sunburnt. We are going to a Spanish
dinner in the forest to-day and I am charged
with the duty of making the ladies eat raw
onions. They would faint at the mere
name of that vegetable, I have given strict
orders that they shall not be warned, and,
when they shall have eaten the raw onions,
I will make my confession myself. of some old stone.llt be miserable later.you   are worth as much as
